Gustave Flaubert Letters

men are not cruel! With a bad mob at their heels, these fine
men of Rouen would not have dared what they have dared!

I have the Chansons, tomorrow I shall read your preface,
^rom beginning to end.

I embrace you.

CCX.    To GEORGE SAND

You will receive very soon: Dernieres Chansons, A'isse and
my Lettre au Conseil municipal de Rouen, which is to appear
tomorrow in le Temps before appearing as a pamphlet.

I have forgotten to tell you something, dear master. I have
used your name. I have compromised you in citing you among
the illustrious people who have subscribed to the monument for
Bouilhet. I found that it looked well in the sentence. An
effect of style being a sacred ching with me, don't disavow it.

Today I am starting again my metaphysical readings for
Saint-Ant oine. Next Saturday, I shall read a hundred and
thirty pages of it, all that is finished, to Tourgueneff. Why
won't you be there!

I embrace you.

Your old friend

CCXI.    To GUSTAVE FLAUBEBT

Nohant, 25 January, 1872

You were quite right to put me down and I want to con-
tribute too. Put me down for the sum you would like and tell
me so that I may have it sent to you.

I have read your preface in le Temps: the end of it is very
beautiful and touching. But I see that this poor friend was,
like you, one who did not get over his anger, and at your age
I should like to see you less irritated, less worried with the
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